not many guardsmen without skeletons in their cupboards. Certain
inquisitive people, like Snags or Gelda, would have been de-
lighted to feast their eyes on the sordid details of the lives of some
of those around them. But fortunately only Padi and a few other
discreet individuals had access to these documents, so the com-
pany slept peacefully without fear of blackmail.

Still more files were full of conduct sheets, damning documents
for the most part, which prevented many a long week-end.
Countless the touchingly innocent "soft bars" recited by crafty
guardsmen at C.O.'s Orders, only to be neutralised by the
evidence of conduct sheets.

"Yes, sir," Gelda would be saying, anxious but, on the whole,
optimistic. "That's it, sir. The missus is going in the A.T.S. next
week, sir. I only want to see she's all rights like, before she goes up."

"And give her the benefit of your experience, no doubt," the
C.O. would reply in an attempt at humour.

Then as Gelda metaphorically rubbed his hands in glee, the
Hound would push the conduct sheet under his superior's nose,
and, beads of perspiration gathering on his brow, Gelda would
note the resultant change of expression. On the whole, it paid to
have a clean sheet.

There were other documents shrouded in mystery called
A.C.Is.5 which had to be accommodated somewhere. The
significance of these may be understood when it is realised that
the authors of King's Rules and Regulations had in mind as their
victim some reluctant, homesick wretch shanghaied by press-
gangs, whom it was necessary to bind and bewilder with such a
multitude of restrictions that he hardly dared bat an eye without
being placed in close arrest. Progress is perhaps best reflected in
certain orders called A.C.Is., circulated from time to time in
this enlightened era, relaxing the most feudal of these restraints.

Recently one had been issued that went so far as to permit men
to proceed out of barracks in civilian shoes.

All these vital mandates should have been posted in conspicu-
ous places; but this was not the practice at Nodd's Barracks,
where only those approved by the C.O. were published, and then
merely as extracts in Part i Orders.

But as Nobby often said: "This ain't the army* It's the ruddy
Guards."
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